354                      A SYSTEM OF MAGIC.

perhaps illustrate the speculation, and show you the
force of fraud, though I doubt it will not do much
towards a cure.

A magician giving out his bills, and boasting of
his mighty performances, went down in the way of
his calling, as other tradesmen do, to Bristol fair,
and there he did wonders, told fortunes, calculated
nativities, looked in the girls' hands, peeped in their
eyes, talked broad things to them to make them
blush; and then guessing from their colour how
things stood with them, and by a thousand cross
questions, first crept into their cases, and then told
them for a mighty discovery, what they had dis-
covered to him with their own foolish tongues that
very minute.

Among the rest of the young lasses that came to
him with their grievances, there comes one with that
laudable question ; if in love, whether I shall marry
the man or no ? She was so modest that she could
not tell the doctor her case herself, but she brings
it him in writing; and instead of stating the ques-
tion as above, if in love, she had written, if courted.

The doctor (for they are all doctors) looks upon
the paper, and seeing it a woman's hand ; it is your
own writing, child, says he, I suppose you would
not trust anybody else with it; she curtsied, and
said yes: so he reads it out, if in love, whether the
man will marry me or no ? The girl coloured, and
said, 'tis not so, you don't read it right, sir. Well,
child, says he, I'll read it right by and by; come
hither sweetheart, pull off thy glove, let me see thy
hand; so he takes her by the hand, looks in the
palm, cries hum, very well, all's right there; then
he feels her pulse, ha ! says he, with a kind of start,
is it so ? well, come child, says he, sit down in this
chair, Fll tell thee a story : so the girl, after a few
curtsies and slight refuses, sits down; and the
doctor begins his story : there was, says he, a young